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* Dtil, foul, gentle bell fo a ſoul , 
Villing care doth controule ; 
And my mind is loze oppꝛeſt, 
But J fear J ſhak dye, 
Foz glancing of that eye, 
Mhich ſo lately did five, 
Like a Comet from the Sky : 
Oz like (ome great Deity : 


But my wiches are in vain, 


J ſhall never ſee*t again. 


Mhen J, in the Temple did ſpy, 
This divine purity, 

On her knees to her Saint, 
She let en'd lo divine, 

All the graces did ine, 


Far moꝛe fairer then the ſhzine: 


Faith J with the had been mine, 
And my heart full refign, 

Day powerkully pꝛobe, 

Jo Arligion like Love. 
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Fair, fair, and as chaſte as the Air, 
Poly Nunns bzeath in payer : 

Mas this Uotreſs divine, 

From eacheye dꝛopt a tear, 

Like the pearled Kjolets were, 
When the Spzing doth appear, 

To uſher in the year, 

But dare ſafely ſwear, 

That thoſe tears frickle down, 

Foz no ſins of her own. 


Eut now increaſeth my woe, 

I by no means can know, 

Mere this beauty doth dwell : 

All her rites being done, 

To her Lady and her Son, 

7 was lekt all alone, 

Andmy Saint was from me gone, 

A — to Beaven the is own: 
Which makes me to ſay, £ 4 

I tan ſcarce live a dap, 2. 
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Mhich ſo lately did five, 
Like a Comet from the Sky : 
Oz like (ome great Deity : 


But my wiches are in vain, 


J ſhall never ſee*t again. 


Mhen J, in the Temple did ſpy, 
This divine purity, 

On her knees to her Saint, 
She let en'd lo divine, 

All the graces did ine, 


Far moꝛe fairer then the ſhzine: 


Faith J with the had been mine, 
And my heart full refign, 

Day powerkully pꝛobe, 

Jo Arligion like Love. 
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Fair, fair, and as chaſte as the Air, 
Poly Nunns bzeath in payer : 

Mas this Uotreſs divine, 

From eacheye dꝛopt a tear, 

Like the pearled Kjolets were, 
When the Spzing doth appear, 

To uſher in the year, 

But dare ſafely ſwear, 

That thoſe tears frickle down, 

Foz no ſins of her own. 


Eut now increaſeth my woe, 

I by no means can know, 

Mere this beauty doth dwell : 

All her rites being done, 

To her Lady and her Son, 

7 was lekt all alone, 

Andmy Saint was from me gone, 

A — to Beaven the is own: 
Which makes me to ſay, £ 4 

I tan ſcarce live a dap, 2. 
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Aw J, muſt make haſt and dye, 
Andaſcend to the Skp, 

Where my hopes are inthꝛon'd: 

You Ladies all adieu, 

Be your loves falſe oz true, 

Jam going fo2 to view, 

One that far extells all pou, 

ne whom I never knew, 

But muſt bjzeath out my bꝛeath, 

Foz acquaintance in death. 


Ring, ring, merry bells while we ſing, 
D:inking Pealths to our Bing, 

And our minds all advanc'd z 

Letus never fear to dye, 

Till we d2ink out each exe, 

Let caſh and cans flye, 

Like Yail-ftones in the Sky, 

Bacchus great Deity: | 

But my wiſhes are in vain, 

Fill the Cans round again. 


When J, in the Tavern did ſpy, 
Such fair boon Tompany, 
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Tn our knees drinking healths, -— 


Me look lo divine, 
Mhen our noſes do ſhine, 
Mell burniſht with rich wine, 


Faith I with the cup were mine: 


into thee A reſign, 
nd may powerfully pꝛobe, 
In dzinbing thy love. 
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Free, free, as the air let us be, 


Eſteemi ng no degree, 

But to all bzeath alike : 

From one eye dꝛop a tear, 

Leſt you Paudlin appear, 

And next mozning to fear, 

To be Phyſickf with ſmall Beer, 
But J dare ſafely ſwear : | 
If atear tricsle down, 

"Tis foz love to the Crown. 
And now, increaſeth my woe, 
A by all means nit now, 
What is due fo2 ouy.Satk; 
But the reckoning being paid, 
To the Poſteſs 82 Maid, 


Me need not to be afraid, 
Lo be ſcuyvily betraid, 


To the Conſtables Ad: 

Let us Yoneſtlypay, . 
Elle we ſtarte get awax. 
Now mult J make halte and ſee, 
What will us all free, 

All our hands from the Bar, 
You Ladies all ES 
Be pour reckoni . 

Jam going fo} > 


hat belongeth to all you 


Though we pay moze then our due, 
Vet my Purſe will Iſpend, 
And my lite fo2 my friend. 


Printed for F. Coles, in Wine-ſtreet, on Safforn- hill, neer Hatton-garden. 
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